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The chief charactera are Ethel Wil-
foughby, Henry Streetman and Capt
Larry Redmone The minor charncters
are Sir George Wagstafl® of the Hrivish
admiralty and Charies Brown, a New
York newspaper correspondent. Ethel
& resident of 8ir George's household,
secretly married Streetman, n German
#py. though she did not know him aw
such. Captain Redmond, her old lover,
returns 1o England after long sheonce.
From nim she learns the truth about
Strectman; furthermore, that he has
beteayed her simply to learn naval me-
crets. The Buropean war breaks out.

Betrayed by a German spy,
and feeling that her life had
been wrecked by his perfidy,
Ethel prepares to wreak a ven-
geance that will help to take
away some of the rancor in her
heart and at the same time be
of service to her country. Truly
there is no wrath like a wronged
woman's. An exciting scene be-
tween the girl and her false hus-
band Is pictured in this install-
ment.

Streetman, the German spy, calls
on Ethel just after she has learned of
his deceit.

CHAPTER X.—Continued,

until the buatler
wre e w0 much as

Streetmnn waited
had withdrawn 1

spoke to her Then e faced her ex-
pectantly.

“Did you see Rir Georg he de-
manded—almost threateningly It
geomind to

“Yes!" she replisd quietly, thongh
Ler evory nerve wuas strung tant to
meet the oall upon ler woman's
Btrategy
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With such as he cotmposing the
admiralty th
many bad nothilng to fear from
British llon. That muel-vaunte

mal's touth seetned effoct \) rmw
“What news with you?" Ethel asked
him, Innoceutly cnough, so far os
Streetmian notdeed
“I have had none direct

drenming

France,” he suid
the time was past when he n
celve her by that little
“But war has come."”
that I am sure.”

“And England—will
117" she pressed him

“With her fleet dispersed
not dare,” he rejolned
stille of satisfaction.

“For the sake of France, your coun-
try. that s a pity"” Ethel poluted out
With her former doubts re-enforeed
by the revelntion of Larry's tale wle
could easlly plek flaws, now, In Btreet-
man's acting.

"Eh? Obh, yes, of course—ves!™ he
hastened to assent. “1 must get the
news at once to Fraoee," he said: and
Immediately be started toward the
doorway. But the girl sald something
then that brought him up sharply—
something that he was far from ex-
pectiug, at that mowment when he
seemed at Jast to hold her more secure-
Iy than ever before,

“To Germany, you menn!" ghe cor-
rected him. Quiet as was lier tone, the
words seemed to him fulrly to stab the
alr.

“Whnt?" he exclaimed.

“Oh, Henry, how can you think me
80 very stupld?”

neved

shie enter Into

she wil
with a faint

“You are mad?™ he parried. "I am
loyal to Fravce."
“You ftell me that" ghe scoffed,

“when here, a little while ngo, In all
your talk you showed how strongly
you sided with Prussin, Just now you
wers delighted thaf™dthe English feeot
bad dispersed. To a Frenchman that
would be bad news; but n German
would take It as you have done. You
are In the service of the Wilhelm-
itrasse—a true Teuton, and I"ve been
gulte bilnd not to reallze It before.”

Streetman looked positively danger.
sus as e faced her threateningly, At
st he was at bay. But still he had no
hought or confessing the part that he
waus playing.

“And to what use de you Intend put-
Yng your absurd accusations? be de-
nanded.

“None—none st all” she aald care
‘easlys with just a slight shrug of her
Ane shoulders. “I mereiy wanted you
w know that | know."

. *Uh, Is that ail? I thought you ware

trying to threaten me,” bhe answered,
more than puzzled by her attitude.
“My deiar, why should I do that?
You still love me; and now that ['ve
learned about the fleet, you still m=an

next week to arrnnge matters with
your people to announce our mar-
riage—"'

“(f courss, of course!™ e broke In
upon her hurriedly. He had forgotten,
for the moment, all nbout that plnuasi-
ble promise of his. As matters stood

| on the

| 4| sl

continent he had thought ft
more than lkely that anothor week
would find him out of England for
But pnow he congratulated him-
seif that he had made her that prom-

ixp., Ko far o= be could see, that false |

hope he had held out to her was nll
that stood between him and the Tower
of London-—and likely worse, *“Cer-
tainly we'll aunounce our marriage.”
he assured her, “All that I told you of
my famliy, my incmpe, was true—ex-
cept that I'm German, not French,™

SBhe guve him an amusaed look.

“Hut yon see, you are not ns clever
as yon thought,” she informed him, “If
you'd only been frank with me, 1 could

he added. “0r|

have been of so much greater help to
yon." .
“You conld? he sald, ns a look of

{n.‘\--"i'.i-‘;:-'.un spread over his face.
“How? Why?'

“I huve not bheen quite honest with
you,!" Eihiel sald

e selged hier roughly by the arm
“Yoo bave not Hed to me about the

fleot ¥ he threntend,
“No, no! That wus absolntely true.”
Streetman released her then
} “*Then what do you mean® he asked
R long ns she hind not decelved hilm In
thut guoarter it mattored Hitle to hilm
wi ¢ might bav I,
“1 tokl ya” Fi explnined, *1
told yon there was no Engllshman In
| my I Tled There wus—i cup
| i L ! i ¥ Defore 1
met yon w vore engiaged,. He threw
L ol | Ly WO —i
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doubt her. Az Ethel finng | ¢lf Into
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fury &uell a2 hors As #he perceivid
1 s of her rase she harriad on
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hir ¥ te thelr
ne el o It is
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I“. [} ! why 1 have not
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were wor g for Irance, England's
A Hnglan
ut to [
reioesd 1
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mt Nzhie 1
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s trae b
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“Then let o Sor It 1t thel
begeed, muell as ahe il besoueht

Larty Redmond only n stiort quorter of
nn bour before, Bint then she ind been
i ecaruest, “Think what 1—n woman
A clever woman,*

e
nfged,

you go, 1

‘nke me with you, wherever
would be useful”

The ldea plensed Streetman
“Yes, you
YAnd you ghall go.
me tonl '~
| "Where?" she asked him,
| “To Drussels!"
“Trugsels—but why there?™
He told her then the very heart of
the German plan
“Germany will  invade France
throngh Belglum,” be loformed her.
“In two wecks we shall be o Parle"”
"But Germany's treaty with Bel-
glum—you forget that!" Ethel rem*nd-
ed him, She could not belleve that any
country that retalped the merest ves
tige of honor would 8o debmse herself
“Belglum's territory must be sacred,”
| she sald.
He relensed her hands then, He
| needwil even them o express hls scorn.
“Treaty? Balh! What s that—a
gernp of paper!" he coried.
| “But are you sure? she pressed
| him, This, she knew, was taformation
—and big nformation, of the greatest
moment to the English war office,
“Yes, yea! I'm sure!” he dedared.
| “That Is the plan worked out by the
great general staff, and we must go to
Belglum tonight. Youn will meet me in
an hour at Charing Orgsa. Tomorrow
we shall be In Brussels,”
“Where shall we stay In Brussels 7™
“l am sent to the Grand hotel,” he
explained, “I shall pass myself off as
Monsleur de Lorde,
Madame de Lorde.”
“Madame. de Lorde!™ she repeated,
as if to fix the name indelibly upon her

would!” he exelnlmed,

You shall go with

| memory.

“In Brussels we shall awalt Instrue-
tlons,” he continued, “When they come
we shall do moch—you aud I—for the
Vaterinnd. « Good-by, my dear,
until tonight!” He started to go. But
he turned back suddenly as if the urge

erated all thought of his relations with
Etbel. He leaned toward her, “Now."
be sald, “now you won't refuse to kiss
me?"

8he could scarcely do otherwise than
submit to him now, He put his arms

around her. and when be bhad taken

You shall be

of great evemia bhad not quite oblit- |

his kisz he sald, “In an bhour!" Then
he hurried away.
Asnamed, disgusted, Eihel wiped

her lips with loathing. And In anoth-

| door behind which Captain Redmond
walted.

“Larry—Larry!™ she callod,
“What 1= [t he ecrled,
qulekiy to her side,

ner alarmed him.
Ehe turney] away from him; for she
| could not benr to face his honest eyes
s she told him what she felt she muast,
“1 hoped I'd never have to tell you
thin,” she sald, “but now that it has
| come, 1've got to, Larry, the man 1
married is n German spy.”
“A German spy? Your bushand?
But it can't he!” he exclalmed
Incredulously
“But It Ia!"

Her tragle man-

she Insisted. “1 only
Just found out, T now | thought he
| loved me—a little. But he didn't. He's
chented, tricked me tor the things
could tell him about the navy. That's
why he married me, because e was n
By, . But now I've fooled him!™
| khe exultad flercely, “I've made him
Ivtlieve that I, too, nm with the Ger-
mians and that I shpll work with him.”

The situation staggered CaptalnQted-
moml. He seemed nonplnsed,

“But what ean I do? 1 can’t arrest
him—your hughund.” he told bher

“No—yon can't, for tonlght he goes
to Druasels and I go with him. 1 shall
ey at the Grand botel, ss Madame de

Lorde.”
| “You are going to Brusaels™ he re-
pented, grasping, even ns he siw
something of the lmport of the e
fea; for Germany Is o lnvade

France through Melgium!™

“Giood heavens!” he gaspod, astounid
od ut the enormity, “Bat you cun't go
|1 ere—with him!

YXo, nel" shie prot
faed we'd work
wouidn't try to stop me; You promised
on vour honor.”

“But my dear, yon cau’t bhold me to

that uow,”

“I'm go
ine can’t pry
ven E arry” Amd
slhie started to leay 1

He ippund her guickiy.

“Fihe I'leage’” he
uNo, Larey!™ was the {
e saw that her determin

too great to be denlfed.  And he walked

ttion was

HEE ¥ S
“In Two Weeks We Shall Be in Paris.”

up to her then nnd ralsed his hand to
hold her for just a flecting moment
longer,

“Walt!"” he besought bher. *“I'll come
to you tomorrow in Brussels. Perhaps
somehow [ ean help you—protect you."

“Oh, you can, Larry, you ean!” she
pitnted, all but overcome by rellef and
grutitude, Bhe had gqualled at the
thought of her perilous mission. But
nevertheless she had never hesitated
to go through with It. “Remember—
Grand hotel—Madnme de Lorde! 1'1)
learn everything for you tonight—for
king and comntry!” And she held her
hand out to Bm Impulsively,

He caught it In both of Lis,

“For king anéd country!” he repeated
| after her gravely. And then he kissed
| her hand with something akln to rev-
erence, “And for you!" Cuptuln Red-
mond whispered.

CHAPTER XI,
At the Lion D'or.
In the litle Belgian village of Cour-
| volgler two happy peasants were play-

(d'0r. It was still August—at1jl the
| finest of sumwmer weather. Amd In the
carefres minds of (hose two Idiers
there was not the slightest resson for
them to farego thelr customary after-
noon diversion, even If thelr great and
powerful  nelghbors—Germany and
France—were st that very momgnt
crouched and ready to spriug at each

b

| er moment she had thrown open the | Beolgium,

springing |

hat you |

Ing checkers In an inn called the Lion |

peaceful.  And the very sun seemed
to shine upon that tiny country with
Just a lttle more beneficence than It
had over the rest of the world. For
fortunately, there wnas no
dread of war, Secure In the conviction
| that she had no enemies, her people
| went about their affalrs with the same
light-hearted content that they had
comie to reganl, through the years, as
thelr naturnl heritage,

“Nolla, messleurs!” the [nn's sole
wilter, Louis, exclalmed as he lald up-
on the table the change that was due
the two guests. And “Bebold, gentle-
men!™ he repetted In quite the grand
manner as he placed before them two
Hoguor glasses filled with an amber
ambrosia,

The players thanked him. And In
that moment one of them brought the
gnme to a swift termination by the
exectition of n masterly move toward
which he had loug bheen mansuvering.

The two tossed off thelr
cordials then. They bnd alreads risen
from their chalrs when the Innkeeper
himself, one Henrl Christoplie, entered

“You're going already?” he ex-
clilmed, reluctant to see good custom
ers leaving., It s not late.”

“My wife expects me,” one of them
“You

peasants

replisd with o hamorous grimace.
understand ¥

"Mals ounl!
Christophe

I comprebend perfectly,”
answermsl He knew the
fellow’'s wife—a somewhut tempera-
mental woman, with a sharp tongue
And be had no wish to bhrlng down an
wwalanche of ill-will upon his excellent

liln -|!'[- irting

Lhostelry 2o he bade

Az they pnssed through the
he turned to an-

w man who =at In

i
npen

doarwny, chattering

n coroer of the

room rending a newspaper. He was a

Prepebimnp—that other—and a stray-
2T to the innkecoper

“Bomething for monslenr? Henrd
Christophe Inquired pleasantiy

“Xot now! After a little while, por-
haps,' the stranger rs plted, re-
turned to hisa reading of his ne paper
He had Just lHehted n clgarette and
had filled bis lungs with the first sntls-
If_\'|l'..: puff when a newcnmer strode
thirough the doorwnay This latest ar-
rival wore & cap and a long, lnen
dnster And thers wos something In
Lis aspect that did not wholly plensa

the little man at the table, as he cast

1 quick, giilewlse glince at the tall fu-

| il I*erhaps it was the small, Ten
ton miitstache that adorned the uvpper

‘ Iip of the tall mun in the dustcoat, At
nll eveuts, the Frenchmnn's eves nar
two slits And though he

rowed to
e ?'.1'_'T in hils paper hie oy

tehed every move that the other

The tall nw
gir cake that stood Just Inside
aml drawing a pipe
from ks pocket he filled nnd lghted it
Then he crosged the room and looked
| down at Its other oceupant,
| “Do you English? be In.
| guired
|  The man told him that he conld,
“Uan you tell me bow far it Ia to
Tourville ¥ Larry Redmond asked,
The tall man was no other than the
Irish captain
"Ten mdles!” the Frenchman replisd

nt the ¢

the outer door:

.‘~|u'.l5'i

Larry questioned.

sllght yet still notice-
Able pause s the lttle man jooked up
at him searchingiy.

"Exnetly!™ he sald with a pecullar
emwphusis on the word,

“Exactly ¥ Larry sald once more.
And when the wiry Frenchman sprang
up from his seat amd looked signin-
cnntly into his eyes Captain Redmond
no longer doubted that they understood
each other. “You have the password!™
he whispered,

“Exactly™
finally,

“You have heen walting long, my
friend 7" Larry nsked Mm

“You were expected vesterday,” his
confedernte replied,

“I conld not leave then. It is bnsy
baek there inside their lines,” Captain
Redwond explained,

His fellow spy started at that, And
he looked at him with andisguised sur-
prise. \

“You have been with the German
army?" he exclaimed, ns if the feat
were scurcely to be belleved.

“No, not yet! But tonight T shad be
In the German army. 1 must jola my
regiment at once.” He pulled aside
Lhis doster, revealing the fact that he
wns already In the German uniform
The I linen coat effectually con.
cenled lils dress, for there was nothing
about his leather putiees to betray It
“I aball be a captalo—Captaln Karl"™
Larry continved.

The Frenchman
soberly.

the other repeated

regarded  him

“Here In that uniferm, It Is danger-
ous work, Captaln Dedmond," he re
minded bim,

Do you think It possible for
Captain Redmand to associate
intimately with the German offi.
cors and men dnd remain un-
dincovered?

| other’s throats. In Beiglum all was

(TO BN CONTINUED.)
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Never Has 1here Been
a Season When

Dresses Were as Smart

From the most simple tallored street model, through the
various stylea for every daylight and evening occasion,
thers is a note of beauty In every line of every model. An
inspection of our elaborates display will prove a revelation
In the moderately priced dresses, we nots

ﬁ&&&@ggg;g

$15--%25--529.50

Sketch shows a stylish model in navy blue
Blouse is embroidered with smoke

tons. Small flat collar of white satin

Cuffs trimmed with self piping and but-

tona, Plain tailored skirt with two nov-
kets embroidered to match blouse

an R:ced with white satin,

Price $15.

BSIEGELC

trimmed with self but-

Women's and

ADWER wOOISas & AIATE -
DETROIT, WICH,

WELL TO HOLD ON TO MONEY

| Rainy-Day Dollar Is the One That
Makes for Wealth—Think of
Temorrow,

“All things are obedlent to money,”
was an ald Lotin proverb o the days
of Horace and Tucltus and Cleero, An-
other of thelr proverbs runs thus o a
weak English trapslation: “You huve
logt your woney ; perhaps it would have
lost you had It remained.” Clieero sald ;
“The desire for money s to be
shunned ; for nothing Is so churncteris-
tic of a narrow and llitle mind as to
[ love riches.” He had in mind, how-
ever, rather pullie affairs than the
comforts of one's home, where
success Lo aequiring some money Is the
condition of baving the comforts, re-
marks the Hartford Courant,

There Is a line In this matter, be-
tween enough nnd too much. The ordl-
nury man s dolng well If he gets up
to the lne on the smuller slde, It Is
only the extraovdinonry muanp who
srosses the llne and so gets Into the
rone of danger. Evett the zone of dun-
zer 1s not very dangerous If good sense
goes with one Into it

own

The sawe good
sense 1s equally required In order to

The

with 85 Is

use small sums In the right way.
mng who plays the fool
not lkely to get together §500
with which to play the fool. Opportu-
alty does not knock at his dowr, be-
eause he has made no provision to
meet » opportunity shie comes
slong. *If you put me in the bank,"
this splrit of money snys, “I will work
tor you, and when opportunity knoe
it your door I will be walting there
w help you" The pith of the matter
‘or the ordinary
words, Unless he
sow In the handile

oven

when

Hes in these
i think of temors

g of the Gy

e hons today there Is no ehat

noncy will be writing to help h

that to-morrow when he neod

s help.
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USES FOR PUMICE STONE

Avallable in the House In Almost Ine
: numerable Ways, and Its Cost

| ls of Emall Moment.

Few people understund the value of
umice stone and reslize the various
wurposes It may be made to serve In
he household, remarks the Philadel-
thin Ledger. Its very cheapness Lrings
t within the resch of those of even
| e most Hinlted mcans, as It may be
yarchased In large pleces for only a
ew  cents where paloters' supplles
ire sold,

It Is generally rongh and wnfit for
[151- when purchased new, but this Is
melly remedied by grinding off the
*ough edges on n grindstone ; then ns
0oon a8 It Is used It becomes perfect-
¥ smooth,

Keop a plece on the washstand and
n the bathroom to remove stuins from
he hands, for It will act llke n charm
shen all other remedies huve falled If
nostencd with sonp and rubbed over
die stulned plnces,

For cleaning the cooking utensils it
| 18 no equal ; when food milheres to

Le hottom of kettles, pots and pans,
| ar burns in them, partly fill with wa-
er, cover and let boil; If of n gropsy
wture add somp or m spoonful of
wwilered borax ; empty ns soon as the
soctents become lovsened, then rub
vell with a plece of pumice gtone kept
‘or such purposes; it will become as
unooth and polished as when new,

All painters use pumice for smooth-
ng rough spots on woodwork that
L mndpaper will not remove, and den-
Usts use the wvery finely powdered
ftone to remove tartar from teeth.

May Prove Big Industry.
Philippine government sclentists
nre studying o shrub which grows pro-
Hifleally In the Islunds, In the bellef
that camphor ean be produced from Ik

Don"t Warry!

Health is oftener undermined by
worry than by work., Lincoln wisely
aald that no man ever sank under the
burden of the day. Tt la only when
the burden of tomorrow Is added, that
the load becomes greater than a man
can enrry. HRemewber, then, to bear
your burden a day at a tlme and don't
worry.
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[wm MEN HATE RELATIONS

Natural and Very Real Reason for
Strange Dislike That All Toe
Frequently Exlsts.
Relationship amounts to a license to
be rude, to the right to exact respect
from the young and service from the
old; there Is the fact that, however
bigh you may risa in the world, your
aunt will never see It. There s also

URCHIN KNEW WHERE TO GO

Wickedly Desirous of Adding to Fomnd
bidden Vocabulary, He Frequent-
ed the Golf Links.

The members of a certaln golf clud
were recently getting tired of seelng
the freckled face of a local urchin
hanging over the hedge whenever they
essayed a round on the links. Early
and late, there was the same small boy
the fact that If your saunt does see |appurently listening to everything that
| 1t, she brags of it behind your back was sald, sod making coplous notes o
| and Insults you about It to your fnce. n very grimy pockethool, That
| There Is all that, but still I belleve freckled face got on the players’
| that one could not to a certaln ex- |nerves till ut last the secretury was

tent agree with one's relutions If one | pskad to endoenvor to pot an end to the
| met only those who are of one’s own | gulsance
age, for compulsory groupings of peo- The officinl inters the bojy's

| ple of the same age ure not ulways une-
| plensant; boys are happlest at schoaol,
and there Is fine fellowshlip and much
merriment In prmies. On the other
hand, there often relgns a peculiar dis-

ke In oflices,
1

mother and lodged a
1 ean't see that e's doln’ any
hnrm," lady. *You haven't
lost nny r
The s« ¢ denled having suggest-
I do not want to con- | ed such a thing.
“I'm sure I dunno what fun he gets

clude too rashly, but 1 ennnot help be-

ing struck by the fuct that in a schodl | out o' seeln' o lot~of old men knuook
or In an army the differences of age (a4 ball about,” continued the boy's
nre very small, whil 1 ni lco or n mather, with “He's
famlly ¥ Are cons Add on | never snid a word & nt home,
to the « of 1 [ In- | put 'l muke inqu nnd let you

| terconrse,
hatred,
This applles particnlarly where the
| units of o funlly are adult. The ehiid
|

loves the grown-ups becnuse he ad-

und you have the seeds of | know.™

She ealled at the secrctary's house
oext day In high dudgeon,

“Ought to be ashaumed o' yourselves,

nll the sho declared,

lot of you, too"

them; a lHttle loter he finds | "I've had o look at that pocketboole
them out; still a Httle later, he lets | you was talkin® such o lot nbout. Dise
(hem see thot he has found them out, | proceful, thut's what it 1s."
| and then family Ufe begins, In many |  “IMsgroecefol?”
‘ julte terrible lfe, and “Yeos, disgracefuol, Wliille's been

nEes It s a «

the more u

nt soldiers with the n

the furully 18 the more | playin' Ighibors”
It reseml the unlon between the | children lately, and they've mude him
shirt of Nessus nnd back. | drill sergeant.
But It must be “Well? asked the secretary.

have no alterna It t well," snapped the lady.
| Harper's M | “Most o' your members have been Lelps
In" him play the purt too natural. That
pocketbook's full o' swear words."

Hercules'
enduared
tive.~W. L. George, In
guzine,

berniuse we |

WHY DEMAND FOR BIG MEN
Development of Grul_Businnl Insti- i STHIPPED OF FURRY COATS

tutions Has Drawn Too Heavily
on Country's Resources,

Volcanic Ash Made Life Miserable for
Bruins Who Had Their Reasl-
dence in Alaska.

the Sa—
It will take more than two or three
yenrs of enforced diet of stralght meat

Defore the steam engine crented our
ndustrial armies, the owner of
ymuslness was Its chlef executive and,
juite lkely, half & dozen other things,

«wwven usurping In some ecuses duties | nod Ash and loss of hair to seriously
which the expert aceountant would | %t buck the bear papulation of Kodink
dinssify under the head of janitor [sland, acecording to D, Winn of the
service, remarks Enpgioeering Magn- | United States burenu of fisheries.

rine. e wus In personal touch with Winn made a trip to Kodink Island

from Afoznak, to make nn investigne
tion of the hig brown Lears and he

svery detnll of the business and knew
personally every employvee, and quite

Ikely also, all the members of each | found that while they had hard sled-
employee's 1¥: periaps he boasted | ting r‘-r_ two yenrs nnd part of the
sven o personal sequuintance with | third, there ure now plenty of greens
moeh omployee’s dog nnd ent, since | and wild vegetables for Mr. Bruln and

inter In the year there will be plenty
‘of berr 1es,

Kodluk Island, sald Mr. Winn a few
VEeArs wns coveregd with velennie
1sh at no point at A depth less than 11
inches, The ush killed all vegetation,
nd na all hears are fond of & mixed

ipartments nnd tenements were not In
vogue nat that time. Such intimate
cnowledge of personpel and coudlitions
s now obviously lmpossible,

Business hus grown 2o fost bn Amer- |
ca and corporations have grown 8O
arge, so qulckly, that the complexi-
les have in many cases become more | llet of ment, fish and vegetables, they
han a single human mind ean grasp, | found those years unplensant from &
According to Darwin, evolution takes | dietary standpoint
dme and our supermen haven't been Another effect of the fall of ash, aes
loveloplug ns fast as our super-corpo- | cording to Winn, was the havoe It cre-
ratlons, This fuct 18 responsible for | ated with the furry conts of the anl-
lthe country-wide search for snper-ex- | mals, Bald-headed bears are now as
{scutives, for Innomerable physieal | common on Kodiak lsland as bald-
and mental breakdowns among execy- ' headed men in the front row of & mo-
Hyes, and In & large part for the fact Slcal comedy. The ash sifted down to
!that only about half the corporations  the skins of the anlmals as it fell, and
& the country pay dividends. the first rnin turned It to lye, which
 bad the effect of almost tanning the
skins of the bears while yet a part of
thelr personal effects,

BnED,

l Value of Simplicity.

|  Simple crestures, whose thoughts

| are not taken up, like those of edu-
cated people, with the care of a great

|mul--um of dend phrases, are very
quick to see the live facts which are
goloug on about them,—O, W, Holmes,

Where Trade Doss Not Btop.
This might be used as the basis for
A maxim: “Trade goes past the Zoor
of the man who does not flag Ie.”

Improved Coal Mixer. 1 Worthless Gift.
| Economy of fuel consumption ' “pyory time Dubson opens his
stenmships often requires the mixing mauth he gives himself away.” “Evet

of two or more kinds of conl and oB g thnt he's no philanthropist.”
Englishman has Invented a coaling

barge that mixes conl us it delivers It
into a bunker,

Good In Many Waorries.
A man ought to have so many wor
ries that none of them will enuse hln
any particular trouble.

Valuable Submerged Forest
A submerged onk forest covering
several sqanre miles, from which logs
|I'lll1't than 100 feet in length have Man and the Jib,
ween taken, wos discoversd- by Rus-| The size of a Job Is the #ze of the
) sian englueers while dredging a river;' man whe holds it




